822. 

3233  h 


p  Prints  pantomime, 

lessee,  Mr.  GEORGE  TIHISG.  /fhlf  J, 


HARLEQUIN 


LITTLE  TOM  TIMER; 


X 


OR  THE 


FINE  LADY  OF  BANBURY  CROSS, 


x 


AND  THE 


*  OLD  WOMAN  WHO  LIVED  IN  A  SHOE: 


A 


BY 


THE  BROTHERS  GRINN. 


Jjtondou 


X  THE  MUSIC  -  PUBLISHING  COMPANY, 

19  PETER’S  HILL,  ST.  PAUL’S, 

Publishers  of  “  Davidson’s  Musical  Opera  Books,”  “  Davidson’s  Musical 
um  Treasury,”  “  Davidson’s  Musical  Instruction-Books,”  and  other 
Educational  Musical  Works.  -Catalogues  post  free. 


WILLIAM  MAINE’S 

COMPLETE  HOU SE-PUHN  lSIIIN G  WAREHOUSE, 

Nos.  3,  4,  &  5,  Newington  Butts ; 

Factories,  47,  48,  &  49,  Francis  Street,  London,  S. 

THE  LARGEST  STOCK  OF 

FURNITURE,  CARPETS,  HEARTH-RUGS,  BEDSTEADS,  BEDDING, 
UPHOLSTERY,  FURNISHING  DRAPERY,  &c. 

In  London,  to  select  from,  AT  PRICES  WHICH  DEFY  COMPETITION. 

All  Goods  warranted ,  and  delivered  Carriage  Free. — Illustrated  Priced  Books  Gratis. 

N.B- — TURKEY  CARPETS  at  REDUCED  PRICES.  Lists  gratis,  with  size  &  price. 

8  GROSVENOR  STREET,  BOND  STREET,  W. 

ARTIFI  cTAL  TEETH 


By  Her  Majesty’s 


Boyal  Letters  Patent. 


SECURED  I "7th  JULY,  I860. 

BY  Mr.  ESKELL’S  Invention,  of  which  he  is  the  sole  patentee,  ARTIFICIAL  TEETH,  to  last  a  life¬ 
time,  are  MADE  and  FITTED  in  a  few  hours,  without  pain  or  extraction,  on  elastic  bases  of  the  color 
of  the  gum,  to  which  they  are  self-ad! lering ;  no  wires  nor  fastenings  required,  and  detection  impossibe. 
Comfort  guaranteed.  Mr.  Eskell’s  treatise,  which  fully  explains  his  invention,  post  free  for  seven  stamps. 
Consultations  free.  Terms  strictly  moderate.— 8  Grosvenor  Street,  Bond  Street,  W  ;  and  at  39  Bennett’s 
Hill,  Birmingham. 

Post  free  for  Seven  Stamps, 

A  PRACTICAL  TREATISE  on  the  TEETH,  with  best  means  for  restoring  them  when  defective  or 
lost.  By  Mr.  Eskell,  Dentist,  8  Grosvenor  street,  W. 

“  We  can  commend  this  little  brochure  upon  a  subject  in  which  everybody  takes  an  interest.”  -  Medi¬ 
cal  Circular,  June  5, 1861. 


For  all  who  Court  the  Gay  and  Festive  Scenes. 


ROWLANDS’  MACASSAR  OIL, 

Is  a  delightfully  Fragrant  and  Transparent  Preparation  for  the  Hair,  and  as  an  Invigorator  and 
Beautifier  peyond  all  Precedent. 

In  dressing  the  Hair  nothing  can  equal  its  effect,  rendering  it  so  admirably  soft  that  it  will  lie  in  any 
direction,  and  imparting  a  transcendent  lustre.  Price  3s.  6d.,  7s.,  10s.  6d.,  equal  to  four  small,  and  21s. 

per  bottle.  ROWLANDS’  K  A  L  Y  D  0  R, 

FOR  THE  SKIN  AND  COMPLEXION. 

Is  unequalled  for  the  Radiant  Bloom  it  imparts  to  the  Cheek,  the  Softness  and  Delicacy  which  it  induces 
of  the  Hands  and  Arms,  and  for  its  capability  of  Soothing  Irritation,  and  removing  Cutaneous  Defects, 
Discolorations,  and  all  unsightly  appearances.  Price  4s.  6d.,  and  8s.  Cd.  per  bottle. 

ROWLANDS’  ODONTO, 

OR  PEARL  DENTIFRICE, 

For  Preserving  and  Imparting  a  Pearl-like  Whiteness  to  the  Teeth,  Strengthening  the  Gums,  and  for 
giving  a  Pleasing  Fragrance  to  the  Breath.  Price  2s.  9d.  per  box. 

Sold  at;20  Hatton  Garden,  and  by  Chemists  and  Perfumers. 

Ask  for  “  ROWLANDS’  ”  Articles. 


HARLEQUIN 

LITTLE  TOM  TUCKER ; 

OR  THE 

FINE  LADY  OF  BANBURY  CROSS, 

AND  THE 


OLD  WOMAN  WHO  LIVED  IN  A  SHOE 


GRAND  COMIC  PANTOMIME, 


BY  THE  BROTHERS  GRINN. 


LONDON: 

THE  MUSIC-PUBLISHING  COMPANY, 
19  PETER’S  HILL,  ST.  PAUL’S.  E.  C. 


MESSRS.  MECHI  &  BAZIN’S 

ESTABLISHMENTS 

arc  replete  with  a  large  and  well- selected  assortment  of  useful  and 

elegant 

adapted  fmi  $  rotation, 

CONSISTING  OF 

Dressing  Cases,  Travelling  Dressing  Bags, 

Mediaeval-mounted  Writing  Table  Sets,  Antique  Bronzes,  Papier 
Mache  Productions,  Chessboards  and  Cheesmen,  Card  Cases,  Postage 
Balances,  Parision  Novelties  in  Ormolu. 

Work  Boxes,  Work  Bags, 

Sets  of  Scissors  in  Cases,  Carriage  and  Reticule  Bags,  the  New  Double 
Smelling-bottles,  Gold  and  Silver  Thimbles,  Etui  Cases,  Cases  of  Scent 
Bottles,  &c.,  &c. 

Dispatch.  Boxes,  Portable  Writing  and 
Dressing  Cases, 

Brush  Cases,  Courier  Bags,  Picnic  Cases,  Wicker  Luncheon  Baskets, 
Sporting  Knives,  Wine  and  Spirit  Flasks,  &c. 

The  Bijou  Photographs, 

of  4,000  living  Celebrities  of  the  Day,  Is.  6d.  each. 

Drawing-Room  Albums  for  ditto, 

to  contain  from  12  to  200  Portraits,  3s.  6d.  to  £25. 

GOOD  STEEL  SCISSORS  (Fine  Print,  Cutting  out,  and  Nail),. 
Is.  per  pair. 

BEST  STEEL  PENKNIVES,  Is.  each. 

FINEST  NEEDLES,  Is.  per  100,  any  size,  or  3d.  per  paper  of  25. 


Catalogues  post  free  on  application. 


4  Leadenhall  treet,  and  112  Regent 
Street,  London. 

ESTABLISHED  1827. 


LITTLE  TOM  TUCKER. 


Sax 
B7  33.X 


SCENE  I.— OLD  COCKER’S  CABINET  OF  CALCU¬ 
LATION. 

“  One,  Two  !  buckle  my  shoe  ! 

Three,  Four!  shut  the  door!”  Nursery  Rhyme . 

Old  Cocker  discovered,  at  desk ,  attended  by  Pupils  engaged  in 

Arithmetic. 
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Chorus. — Air,  '•Old  Men’s  Chorus ,’  Faust. 

Multiplication  is  vexation, 

Division  is  as  bad, 

The  Rule  of  Three,  that  puzzles  me, 

And  Practice  drives  me  mad. 

[During  Chorus,  Pupils  express  their  difficulty  in  working  out  their 
sums,  and  are  at  last  brought  to  order  by  Cocker’s  cane. 

Cocker.  [Rising  and  coming  forward.} 

What  is  the  use  of  keeping  Evening  Classes 
For  pupils  who  all  prove  such  precious  asses  ? 

To  work  again  !  a  prize  you  ought  try  for — 

Arithmetic  is  what  you.  ought  to  sigh  for. 

If  you  at  once  the  balance  do  not  strike, 

I  shall  add  something  that  you  will  not  like. 

[Cocker  looks  over  sums — Pupils  express  dismay,  as  well  as  despair. 
Not  one  sum  right !  No  blows  we  use  in  school  ; 

But  this  is  my  exception  to  the  rule. 

[Cocker  administers  punishment . 
And  now  I’ll  show  the  prize  you  should  have  had, 

If  all  your  lessons  had  not  been  so  bad. 

[Music. — Cocker  opens  door  of  Cabinet,  and  discovers  a  handsome 
large  Volume ,  inscribed  *  The  Princess's  gift  for  all  good  Boys 
and  Girls’ 

Till  more  you  learn,  I  keep  this  in  my  locker. 


£ 
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Chord. — Through  cover  of  Book,  the  little  Half  Holiday  appears. 
Half  H.  Quite  right !  and  quite  1  according  unto  Cocker.’ 

Cocker.  And  who  are  you  ?  you  are  very  small. 

Half  H.  Just  so  j 

I’m  only  a  Half  Holiday,  you  know. 

But  I  have  relatives  who  come  out  strong; 

Christmas,  for  instance,  who  is  six  weeks  long. 

Cocker.  Stop,  I’ll  put  on  my  conjuring-cap  this  minute, 

Though  some  have  said  there  is  not  a  great  deal  in  it. 

My  magic  figure’s  put  you  on  the  shelf; 

Numbers  help  one,  when  one  can’t  help  himself. 

Of  your  appearance  me  they  will  be  ridding; 

You’ll  see  how  quickly  they  will  do  my  bidding. 
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Who  ho!  employment  I’ve  for  all  to-night, 

Figures  to  work,  and  make  the  total  right.  [Music. 

One,  Two !  buckle  my  shoe  ! 

Three,  Four  !  shut  the  door  ! 

Five,  Six  !  pick  up  sticks ! 

Seven,  Eight !  lay  them  straight ! 

Nine,  Ten ! 

Half  H.  Stop,  my"turn,  then. 

All  work,  no  play,  makes  Jack  the  dullest  boy, 

Appear,  all  those  who  give  to  school- boys  joy. 

[Music. —  Half  Holiday  strikes  scene  with  wand,  and  it  changes  to 

SCENE  II.— HOLIDAY’S  HOME. 

"  Bounce  Buckram  !  Velvet’s  dear  ! 

Christmas  comes  but  once  a  year?”  Nursery  Rhyme. 
Holiday,  attended  by  Christmas,  Easter ,  Midsummer,  and  Michael - 
mas,  and  retinue,  representing  the  High- Days  and  Holidays  of  the 
year ,  iacluding  Twelfth-Day ,  Shrove -Tuesday,  Valentine’ s\D  ay ,  All 
Fools  Day ,  May- Day,  and  Guy  Fawkes’s  Day ,  now  make  their 
appearance. 

Holiday.  Behold  me,  with  these  followers  in  my  train, 

Who  come  to  lighten  youthful  hearts  again. 

I  bring  you  marbles,  kites,  trap-bat  and  ball  ; 

Come  with  a  hoop  as  well  as  with  a  call ; 

Show  you  rare  sport — the  rich  Twelfth-cake  is  mine, 

Mine  Pancake-day,  and  blithe  St.  Valentine ; 

The  first  of  April,  May-day,  old  Guy  Fawkes’s, 

Plays,  presents,  pantomime,  and  Christmas-boxes ; 

In  short,  for  being  here,  to  give  a  reason, 

I  am  the  merry  Genius  of  the  Season. 

Cocker.  Well,  never  mind,  though  now  you  are  quite  at  home, 

You’ll  soon  be  over,  then  my  turn  will  come. 

Holiday.  But  soon  I’m  here  again— -pshaw  !  anger  smother, 

We  should  be  friends,  we  both  help  one  another; 

Without  there  was  some  work  I  could  not  be. 

And  you  teach  all  the  better,  too,  for  me. 

We’ve  found  that  secret  out — a  great  improvement — 

We  here  support  the  early-closing  movement. 

My  little  friend,  Half  Holiday,  they  bespeak 
Each  Saturday,  for  London,  every  week. 

And  merchants  in  the  city,  every  one, 

Will  tell  you^now  their  work  gets,  better  done. 

Cocker.  But  all  my  numbers  will  be  idle. 

Holiday.  True ; 

Send  numbers  here  and  see  what  I  can  do. 

SONG,  Holiday. — Air,  ‘  Isabella ,  the  Barber’s  Daughter.’ 
’Twould  really  be  a  pity  if  we  didn’t,  in  committee, 

Settle  something  in  a  ditty,  as  both  might  agree  ; 

Say  a  story  of  the  cradle,  to  be  fascinating  made, 

With  a  joke  or  two  Upon  it  for  the  old  to  see. 

I’ve  wisely  the  knack  such  a  tale  to  prepare, 

Which  shows,  beg  your  pardon,  I’ve  of  learning  a  share. 

It’s  the  kind  of  thing  to  tell-er 
Boy  who’s  just  the  sort  of  fell-er — 

His  father  lets  him  come  and  stop  to  see  the  fun. 

[Short  dance  by  Old  Cocker  and  Holiday,  and  the  High-Days  and 
Holidays ,  and  change  of  scene  to 
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SCENE  III— EXTERIOR  OF  DAME  TUCKER’S 
DWELLING., 

“  Taffy  was  a  Welshman,  Taffy  was  a  thief, 

Taffy  came  to  my  house  and  stole  a  leg  of  beef.” 

[Nursery  Rhyme. 

Dame  Tucker's  Children  waiting  for  their  supper — Dame  Tuck  hr 
enters  to  them,  with  empty  basket. — Marked  Music. 

Dame  T.  I’ve  carried  home  the  mangling  things  ;  dear  me  ! 

Had  ever  Dame  so  large  a  family  ? 

So  many  are  they,  that  it’s  sad,  but  true, 

I  really  with  them  don’t  know  what  to  do. 

[Clamour  of  children  crying  for  ‘Supper,  supper!’ 
Supper,  although  the  ground  floor  lies  before  ye, 

You  always  get  up  to  this  supper  story. 

Well,  let  me  see  what  I  can  find  within  ; — 

There,  be  good  children,  as  you’ve  always  been. 

[Dame  Tucker  takes  basket  into  Shoe — Children  in  joyful  anticipation 
of  the  result — Dame  returns ,  with  large  basin  of  broth  and  ladle 
—  Children  ci'owding  on  her. 

Dame  T.  What  I’ve  inside  shall  be,  by  prudence  guided, 

Amongst  your  small  interiors  now  divided. 

There,  mind  it’s  very  hot,  a’sniff’s  sufficient — 

I’ve  got  no  bread,  in  bakers  being  deficient. 

But  this  nice  broth  I  have  taken  pains  to  cook, 

So  strong,  it  takes  your  breath  away  to  look. 

Of  such  nice  articles,  I’m  proud,  as  author. 

A  little  broth,  there,  now  your  little  brother. 

[Administering  broth  by  ladle. 
The  next,  that’s  quite  enough ;  now  Wilhelmina, 

Pray  leave  the  ladle  for  poor  Clementina. 

There,  Master  Jack — now  don’t  begin  to  roar  ; 

You’ve  now  had  all — there  isn’t  one  drop  more. 

[Children  murmur  dissatisfaction . 
What !  not  yet  satisfied  ?  then  this  instead 
Must  warm  your  backs  and  send  you  off  to  bed. 

[Rapid  Music. — Dame  gets  large  birch-rod  from  Shoe,  and  chases 
refractory  Children  round  stage ,  birching  those  she  can  catch — 
Children  go  into  Shoe. 

Dame  T.  [Breathless.]  It  don’t  seem  motherly  to  give  hard  spats, 

But  if  I  spare  the  rod,  I  spoil  the  brats. 

I  have  some  consolation  found  in  one, 

That’s  Tommy  Tucker,  who’s  my  eldest  son  ; 

Besides  being  handsome,  he  is  good  and  dutiful, 

And  draws  and  paints  the  village  signboards  beautiful; 

He  sings,  too,  and,  though  some  folks  think  it  strange,  he’ll 
Play  upon  the  fiddle  like  an  angel. 

I  can’t  tell  where  he  got  his  learning  so,f 
He  didn’t  get  it  out  of  me,  I  know. 

( Little  window  in  Shoe  opens,  and  Child’s  Head,  in  nightcap,  appears . 

Child.  Mamma,  mamma,  Joe’s  pitched  me  out  of  bed. 

Dame  T.  Tell  Master  Joe,  I’ll  come  and  punch  his  head. 

[  Window  closes — Music — Exit  Dame  into  Shoe. 
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Batcher  enters ,  with  large  piece  of  Beef— knocks,  and  Dame  re-appears 

at  door. 

Dame  T.  There’s  some  mistake. 

Butcher.  No,  inarm,  it’s  meant  for  you; 

[Reading  direction.]  For  the  old  woman'living  in  the  shoe. 
Dame  T.  But  I’ve  no  money,  what  is  to  be  done? 

Butcher.  All  right,  Dame  Tucker,  paid  for  by  your  son.  [  Exit. 

Dame  T.  The  darling  boy,  so  thoughtful,  I  adore  him  ; 

How  meet  it  is  to  send  this  meat  before  him. 

I’ll  hang  it  up  to  get  a  little  tender ; — 

Stop,  this  end  up,  and  heaven  bless  the  sender. 

[  Suspends  joint  over  Shoe. 
Tom.  [Singing,  without,  to  Violin  accompaniment .] 

There  was  an  old  woman  lived  under  a  hill, 

And  if  she’s  not  gone,  she  lives  there  still. 

Dame  T.  His  voice  and  fiddle,  bless  his  little  heart ! 

He  loves  me  dearly — now  the  second  part. 

Tom.  [To  remainder  of  air,  still  without.] 

There  was  an  old  woman,  and  what  do  you  think  ? 

She  lived  upon  nothing  but  victuals  and  drink ; 

And  though  victuals  and  drink  were  the  chief  of  her  diet, 

This  plaguy  old  woman  could  never  be  quiet. 

Tom  Tucker  enters,  with  violin,  at  the  last  bar  of  Music — embrace — 
Tom  hangs  up  fiddle  and  bow  over  door. 

Tom.  My  dear  mamma,  behold  your  Tom  returned, 

With  money  in  his  pocket  fairly  earned. 

Look  here,  [Showing  coin.]  a  piece  of  silver,  darling  mother  ! 
Dame  T.  Oh,  Tom  ! 

Tom.  And,  don’t  be  frightened,  here’s  another ! 

Dame  T.  Where  did  you  — 

Tom.  Ah,  well  worked  for,  I  assure  you. 

[With  affected  pomposity. 
Know  a  distinguished  artist  stands  before  you. 

The  house  of  'Tucker  boasts  a  noble  scion  ; 

I’ve  painted  such  a  beautiful  blue  lion. 

Oh  you  should  see  his  tail !  why,  not  to  flatter  all, 

You’d  fancy  you  could  pull  it,  it’s  so  nat’ral. 

Dame  T.  Ah  you’re  a  genius !  When  you  long  before 
With  treacle  daubed  your  little  pinafore, 

I  said  a  painter  that  you  ought  to  be. 

Tom.  Well  all’s  for  you. 

Dame.  T.  What,  all  this  wealth  for  me? 

Good  gracious !  it’s  enough  to  make  one  giddy  ! 

Ah  !  it’s  a  struggle  for  a  lonesome  widdy, 

With  such  a  family  to  bring  up  tidily ; 

But  you’re  the  flower  of  the  flock  decidedly. 

Tom.  There,  say  no  more  about  It,  mother,  do ; 

But  tell  me,  there’s  a  mystery  in  this  shoe — 

I  long  to  know  it. 

Dame  T.  Well,  in  days  of  yore — 

Tom.  Now  for  a  tale  of  leg-and-ary  lore. 

Dame  T.  There  lived  a  giant,  who  from  this  point  started — 

Long  since  his  foot  from  that  shoe  has  departed — 

But  here,  the  terror  of  the  country  round, 

He  lived — then  left — and  this  was  all  we  found. 
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He  left  that  shoe  behind  him  ? 

And  a  son. 

Taffy  the  Welshman  ? 

That’s  the  very  one — 

After  his  father,  he  takes  all  he  can. 

A  kleptomaniac,  some  folks  call  the  man. 

But  he’s  an  ogre,  with  a  mouth  capacious,  € 

An  ogre  who  devours  all. 

Oh  gracious ! 

Our  farm  destroyed,  by  giant  unforgiving 
The  monster’s  shoe  was  all  we  had  to  live  in.  [Moon  rises . 
But  see,  the  moon  is  up,  it  late  doth  grow ; 

You  know  your  bed,  the  old  place  in  the  toe.  [Trumpet  without. 
What  means  that  martial  note?  this  sonorous  strain. 

Taffy’s  been  up  to  something  wrong  again. 

Hurried  Music. — Hater  the  King’s  Herald ,  followed  by  a  throng  of 

Villagers. 

Herald.  [Reading  proclamation .] 

Oh  yes  !  oh  yes  !  whereas  the  Princess  Mary, 

Out  without  leave,  being  always  so  contrary, 

Was  stol’n  this  morning,  to  the  King’s  great  grief, 

By  Taffy,  Welshman,  and  surnamed  the  thief, — 

Whoe’er  the  Princess  to  King  Cole  shall  brinsr, 

Will  get  a  rich  reward !  Long  live  the  King ! 

[Exeunt  Herald  and  Villagers. 

Tom.  Heard  you  that,  mother  ? 

Dame  T.  Ah,  I  did,  good  lack  ! 

Tom.  Mine  be  the  hand  to  bring  the  Princess  back. 

With  early  morn  my  journey  I’ll  commence,' 

Find  where  the  Princess  has  been  taken  hence, 

And  rescue  her,  or  perish  I 
Dame  T.  My  brave  lad  ! 

You  oughtrto  make  a  mother’s  heart  feel  glad. 

But  then  the  danger! 

Tom.  Danger  !  pooh,  absurd  ! 

Tom  doesn’t  know  the  meaning  of  the  word. 

[Stage  darker — Moon  goes  behind  a  cloud — Dame  lights  Tom  to  bed. 

Melodramatic  Music. — Taffy  appears ,  from  back ,  and  looks  round 
cautiously ,  examines  premises,  finds  all  quiet — goes  to  pig-stye ,  is 
attacked  by  Sow — goes  to  hen-roost ,  is  attacked  by  Cock — intimates 
that  he  has  come  in  search  of  food  for  his  captive,  climbs  Shoe ,  looks 
through  skylight ,  buckle t  Sfc.,  seeing  if  there  is  anything  he  can  lay  his 
hands  upon. 

Chorus  of  Children.  [Within  Shoe.'] 

Hush-a-bye  baby,  in  the  tree  top, 

When  the  wind  blows,  the  cradle-will  rock; 

When  the  bough  breaks,  the  cradle  will  fall ; 

Down  comes  the  baby,  cradle,  and  all ! 

[Taffy  falling  at  the  finish — at  last  he  sniffs  the  leg  of  beef  hanging  up, 
he  unhooks  it,  but  finds  it  awkward  to  carry — sees  Tom’s  fiddle¬ 
stick,  the  very  thing — uses  it  to  sling  the  beef  over  his  shoulder. — 
Chord — Dame,  appearing  through  buckle,  throws  her  shoe  at  him 
—  he  steals  that ,  and  hurries  off— noise  of  Poultry  and  Pigs 
repeated— Cock  appears ,  and  comes  down  to  front ,  with  a  tre¬ 
mendous  crow. 
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Cock.  Cock  a  doodle  doo  !  Dame  has  lost  her  shoe  ! 

Master  has  lost  his  fiddle-stick,  and  don’t  know  what  to  do ! 

Cock  a  doodle  doo  ! 

Rapid  Music. — All  the  inmates  of  the  Shoe  aroused ,  and  Tom  goes  off 
in  pursuit,  accompanied  by  Cock. 

SCENE  IV.— TAFFY’S  RETREAT,  IN  THE  LAND 
OF  LEEKS. 

Early  Morning. 

“  Little  Tommy  Tucker, 

Sings  for  his  supper  ; 

What  shall  he  have  ? 

Why  white  bread  and  butter.”  F  Nursery  Rhyme. 

Taffy  rushes  in  with  beef,  in  triumph ,  and  after  various  strange  doings , 
enters  Cave. — Tom  now  enters ,  fatigued  with  pursuit ,  followed  by 
Cock ,  dejected ,  who  cheers  him  with  a  feeble  Crow. 

Tom.  So  fast  I’ve  run,  my  breath  begins  to  fail ; 

Even  this  jolly  Cock  now  drops  his  tail. 

Such  fair  fidelity  the  fowl  has  shown,  he 
Shall  be  henceforth  my  friend,  a  dear  old  crony. 

[ Another  feeble  crow. 

Bright  chanticleer  proclaims  the  morn,  indeed 
He’s  a  mnu-nometer  that  can’t  mislead. 

This  is  the  spot  where  Taffy  lives,  they  say, 

But,  if  he  does,  he’s  not  at  home  to-day. 

I  see  no  sign  of  any  habitation. 

[. Hurried  Music. — Tom’s  attention  called  by  Cock  to  shy. 
I  beg  your  pardon,  what’s  your  observation  ? 

[  Hurried  Music. — A  white  Dove ,  pursued  by  a  Hawk ,  flies  across — 
Tom  fires  arrow  at  Hawk ,  intimates  he  has  hit  him ,  and ,  followed 
by  Cock ,  rushes  to  rescue ,  returning  immediately  with  the  wounded 
Dove. 

Tom.  Poor  fluttering  thing  !  that  Hawk,  which  close  did  press, 

Would  soon  have  left  you  in  a  hawk  ward  mess. 

There,  rest  in  safety,  he’s  destroyed,  your  foe ; 

We’ve  wiser  grown,  and  let  our  small  birds  go. 

[Music. — Tom  places  Dove  in  a  bush,  and  then  expresses  faintness • 
I  thought  I  wanted  something — sleep !  no  wink  of  it — 

I  haven’t  had  my  supper,  now  I  think  of  it ; 

And  here  it’s  breakfast  time  before  I  sup — 

I’m  getting  down,  when  folks  are  getting  up. 

SONG.— Air,  ‘  Old  Dan  Tucker .’ 

Oh  I  wish  I  had  something  nice  to  eat, 

I  feel  one  meal  is  incomplete  ; 

Some  Goosebery-Jam  on  thin  slices  spread, 

Or  anything  equally  nice  instead. 

{Without.']  You  shall  have  your  way,  Thomas  Tucker. 

What  do  you  say  to  Thomas  Tucker  ? 

[Without.']  Don’t  delay,  for  Thomas  Tucker 
Wishes  much  to  have  his  supper. 

Where  these  sounds  come  from,  I  can’t  guess, 

But  they  my  feelings  quite  express. 


Chorus. 

Tom. 

Chorus. 

Tom. 
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I’ve  bread  and  jam  from  my  mamma, 

But  here  I’m  not  par-ti-cu-lar. 

Chorus.  [/Is  before.']  Cut  away  for  good  Tom  Tucker! 

Nothing  to  pay  has  Thomas  Tucker! 

Don’t  delay,  for  master  Tucker 
Very  much  requires  his  supper. 

[  A  ir  repeated,  piano. — Table  rises ,  with  large  Loaf ,  Butter ,  and  Jar , 
labelled  *  Gooseberry  Jam.’ 

Tom.  What’s  here  ?  this  burden  to  a  song’s  suspicious  ! 

With  bread  and  butter,  jam  too,  how  delicious! 

Oh,  well,  \  jamais !  that  means,  well  I  never  ! — 

That’s  all  the  French  I  know,  but  that  sounds  clever. 

This  bread  and  butter  looks  most  tempting,  but  it 
Would  be  more  handy  with  a  knife  to  cut  it. 

[  Chord. — Knife  appears  on  table ,  Tom  sups,  the  Cock  sharing. 

Chorus.  [Without.]  Little  Tommy  Tucker  sings  for  his  supper  ; 

What  shall  he  eat  ?  White  bread  and  butter. 

How  shall  he  cut  it,  without  e’er  a  knife? 

How  will  he  marry,  without  e’er  a  wife  ? 

[At  end  of  Chorus ,  Tom  finishes ,  table  descends. 

Tom.  True,  as  one  cannot  cut  without  a  knife, 

One  cannot  marry,  well,  without  a  wife. 

[  Bush  changes  to  Bank  of  Flowers  % 

Fairy  Silverbell  appears. 

Fairy.  Be  that  my  care,  I’ll  find  you  one  to  love. 

Tom.  A  Fairy  ! 

Silverbell.  Yes,  in  me  you  see  the  dove 

You  rescued  from  a  hawk — ’Was  kind  to  pity  her  ; 

My  form’s  now  changed. 

Tom.  [Bowing.]  You  couldn’t  take  a  prettier. 

Silverbell.  To  be  a  bird  may  seem  a  little  strange, 

But,  once  in  every  hundred  years,  we  change 
Our  bodies  for  three  days. 

Tom.  There’s  nothing  in  it, 

Ladies  on  earth  their  minds  change  every  minute. 

Silberbell.  You  seek  that  great  Welsh  ogre,  who  has  got 
The  Princess  in  his  power,  do  you  not  ? 

Tom.  I  do.| 

[Silverbell  waves,  and  Bush  disappears,  discovering  an  Entrance. 

Silverbell.  Behold  the  cavern  where  they  dwell ; 

I’ll  aid  and  bring  you  other  aid  as  well, 

You  and  your  faithful  follower  advance, 

Invisible  to  every  mortal  glance ; 

One  drop  of  dew  from  this  rare  flower  once  pressed, 

And  where  you  go,  your  presence  won’t  be  guessed. 

[Silverbell  touches  each. 

Tom.  Dear  me,  if  mother  could  but  see  me  !  would’nt — 

Pshaw  !  I’m  invisible,  of  course  she  couldn’t. 

But  how  shall  I  grow  visible  again? 

Silverbell.  [Descending .]  Enquire  within,  time  will  the  rest  explain. 

[Music. ‘—Tom  thanks  Fairy,  and,  with  Chanticleer ,  enters  Cave. 


10 


HARLEQUIN  LITTLE  TOM  TUCKER. 


SCENE  V  — CONTRARY  MARY’S  GARDEN  OF  SIL¬ 
VER  BELLS  AND  COCKLE  SHELLS  AND  MUS¬ 
SELS,  ALL  OF  A  ROW. 

“  Mary,  Mary,  quite  contrary, 

How  does  your  garden  grow  ? 

With  silver  bells  and  cockle-shells, 

And  cowslips  all  of  a  row.”  Nursery  Rhyme. 

Mary  enters ,  disconsolately,  followed  by  Taffy,  who  tempts  her  in  vain 
with  various  presents. 

Mary.  Punished  indeed  I  am,  to  be  so  bold ; 

Oh,  why  did  I  not  do  as  I  was  told  ? 

To  be  imprisoned  by  a  loathsome  creature, 

Who  hasn’t  even  one  redeeming  feature. 

This  garden’s  nice,  I  know,  but  I  can’t  quit  it ; 

Go  along  do,  sir — no,  I  shan’t  permit'it. 

I  own  that,  hitherto,  I’ve  had  civility — 

That  'Taffy’s  even  shown  that  affability 
Which  might  have  graced  a  gentleman,  I  vow  it. 

[Taffy  advances. 

No,  keep  your  distance,  sir,  I  don’t  allow  it. 

[SAe  throws  him  from  her. —  Taffy ,  angry  and  perplexed ,  brings  on 
Welsh  Harp ,  and  tries  a  chord  or  two ,  without  producing  any  ef¬ 
fect  on  Princess  Mary. 

Mary.  Nor  does  that  harp  any  changes  bring  about ; 

The  change  I  want  is  you — a  far-thing  out. 

The  chords  you  touch  will  never  strong  appear ; 

I  wish  to  be  released,  sir,  don’t  you  hear? 

[Taffy  wildly  throws  Harp  off \  and  gives  a  few  steps  of  a  Wild  Dance. 

Nor  song,  nor  dance,  unless  with  some  one  properer, 

Will  ever  make  me  pleased  with  such  a  hopperer. 

[Taffy  becomes  desperate ,  and  seizes  Princess,  '  when  Tom  and  Cock 
appear  ( invisible .) 

Tom.  [Crossing.]  What’s  this  I  see  !  thus  treat  a  fair  Princess  ! 

Who  wouldn’t  aid  a  woman  in  distress? 

[Astonishes  Taffy ,  who  goes  of. 
Mary.  [ Astonished .]  From  me  some  fairy  my  tormentor  tore. 

Tom.  [Advancing  to  Mary.]  Some  knocks  I  gave  on  coming  to  a-dore. 

But  here  I  also  come,  too,  with  a  ring. 

Mary.  [ Looking  round.]  Sure  some  one  spoke!  a  man? 

T0m  L  The  very  thing. 

And  one  that  loves  you  dearly  ! 

Mary.  [Looking  round.  ]  Well,  so  be  it ; 

But  here  lot  me  observe,  that  I  don’t  see  it. 

Tom.  [Kneeling.]  Behold  me  at  your  feet,  though  ’pon  my  word, 

If  she  can’t  see  me,  [Rising.]  that’s  of  course  absurd. 

Well,  in  your  ear  love’s  accents  I  would  pour— 

I’m  Tom ! 

Mary.  That  name  I’ve  surely  heard  before  ! 

Tom.  To  which  add  Tucker,  and  you  have  a  name, 

I  think,  not  wholly  quite  unknown  to  fame ! 

I  came  to  rescue  you  from  durance  vile, 

Assured  the  pains  I  take  are  worth  my  while. 

[A  richly -caparisoned  prancing  horse  appears  at  side. 
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From  Taffy’s  rock  he’ll  bear  you  swift  away  ! 

[Mary  seats  herself  on  horse ,  assisted  by  Tom. 
Mary.  It’s  a  nice  rocking-horse  I  need  must  say — 

But  I  must  be  contrary ,  still  perverse,  and  so  ! 

I  won’t  be  rescued,  therefore  let  me  go. 

j  Tom  tries  in  vain  to  persuade  her  to  keep  on  the  horse. 
Tom.  Then  Taffy  here  again  asserts  his  power. 

The  Temple  of  Silverbell  rises  in  centre ,  and  discovers  the  Fairy. 

Silverbell.  And  he’ll  exert  it,  too,  within  this  hour. 

For  by  a  magic  charm  to  him  well  known, 

All  who  are  obstinate  he  turns  to  stone. 

[Taffy  appears ,  and  petrifies  Mary,  who  becomes  a  stone  image  on 
horseback ,  which  disappears  at  Taffy’s  command. 

Tom.  [Madly,.]  I’ve  lost  my  wife  ! 

Silverbell.  [Soothing  him.]  Though  great  your  present  loss, 

She  forms  the  statue  now’  at  Banbury  Cross. 

Music  hath  power  to  warm  her  stony  breast, 

You  have  your  fiddle,  I’ll  provide  the  rest.  [Gives  bow. 

This  magic  bow  of  harmony’s  the  soul, 

Beplacing  that  the  ruthless  Taffy  stole. 

Haste  thither,  and,  when  donned  in  finer  clothes, 

Let  her  have  music  wheresoe’er  she  goes. 

Now  to  your  toilet,  then  commence  your  toil, 

And  Taffy’s  plottings  you  shall  quickly  spoil. 

[Toilet-Table  appears  in  Grotto. — Tom  and  Cock  express'd  hanks,  and 
follow  it  off 

SONG,  Silverbell. — Air,  lCome ,  let  us  be  happy  together.’ 

Oh,  I’ll  make  them  live  happy  together, 

For  ever,  and  also  a  day, 

As  the  fairy-books  tell  us — but  whether 
They  all  tell  the  truth,  I  can’t  say. 

Tom  Tucker  shall  wed  the  fair  Mary,  contrary 
Although  she  did  prove  to  her  pa ; 

And  I’ll  answer  for  her,  it  again  won’t  occur, 

She  will  hence  be  as  mild  as  her  ma  ; 

Nor  to  aunt  say,  ‘  I  shan’t !’ 

Or  <  I  w on’t !’  or  ‘  I  can’t !’ 

So  they  all  will  live  happy  together, 

And  that’s  the  most  sensible  w?ay. 

[At  end  of  Song ,  Silverbell  waves  wand — Shells  open  gradually ,  and 
discover  Fairies. 

GRAND  BALLET. 

SCENE  VI.— THE  BLACK  DIAMOND  CORRIDOR,' 
IN' THE  PALACE  OF  OLD  KING  COLE. 

u  Old  King  Cole,  was  a  merry  old  soul, 

And  a  merry  old  soul  was  he ; 

He  called  for  his  glass,  and  he  called  for  his  lass, 

And  he  called  for  his  fiddlers  three.”  [Nursery  Rhyme. 

Attendants ,  headed  by  Chamberlain ,  rapidly  cross  the  stage ,  and  enter 
the  Royal  Bedchamber,  with  various  restoratives. —  Chamberlain ,  hav¬ 
ing  dismissed  them,  is  about  to  follow,  when  he  is  met  by  Doctor,  at 
door,  followed  by  Courtiers. 
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Chamberlain.  Of  all  you  ordered  he  has  had  supplies. 

Doctor .  He  conies,  I’ve  recommended  exercise. 

Air ,  4  Old  King  Cole ,’ — Old  King  Cole  enters ,  feebly ,  leaning  on  the 
shoulders  of  two  Pages — he  gazes  vacantly  around  him. 

Old  King  Cole  was  a  merry  old  soul. — It’s  strange 
How  sopn  a  sovereign  goes,  when  once  we  change. 

I  hear  my  subjects  say,  when  they’re  accosted, 

That  coal  in  England’s  getting  quite  exhausted. 

[  With  returning  .energy . 

It  may  be  true,  it  certainly  is  cruel ; 

But  what/s  occurred  to  Cole  would  make  a  few  ill. 

My  daughter,  ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  my  cheeild,  my  Mary  ! 

Why  were  you  disobedient  ?  why  contrary  ? 

Didn’t  I  humour  all  your  little  fancies  ? 

Didn’t  I  let  you  learn  the  newest  dances? 

Buy  you  the  last  new  song,  the  latest  fashion? 

Nor  scolded  when  you  flew  into  a  passion? 

I  said,  4  Miss,  don’t  go  out !’  you  said,  4  Don’t  care  !’ 

And  off  you’re  taken,  nobody  knows  where. 

[Doctor  remonstrates ,  and  produces  medicine ,  labelled  ‘  bai'k.’ 
'My  liege  ! 

Throw  physic  to  the  dogs — bark,  pooh  ! 

And  where  you  throw  your  physic,  you  go,  too. 

[ King  gets  rid  of  the  Doctor ,  Chamberlain ,  and  Attendants. 

My  Mary,  I  would  hope  your  habitation 
At  least  is  in  some  airy  situation. 

Torn  from  me,  and  by  Taffy — oh,  for  action  ! 

Revenge !  despondency  !  despair  !  distraction  ! 

SONG,  Old  King  Cole. 

Oh,  what  by  a  King  can  be  done. 

Of  jokes  who  is  so  economical  ? 

He  hasn’t  an  atom  of  fun, 

And  he  doesn’t  know  how  to  be  comical, 

Doesn’t  know  how  to  be  comical. 

In  misery  steeped  to  the  brim, 

A  laugh  would  be  really  a  charity ! 

He  would  give  up  his  crown  for  a  grin, 

And  his  head  for  a  little  hilarity. 

Glumpy,  mumpy,  iddity, 

Keep  my  mouth  open  wide,  oh ! 

Jumping  about  with  rapidity, 

Few  take  the  exercise  I  do. 

A  song  and  a  dance  you’d  suppose, 

Would  make  a  man  blithe  as  a  linnet; 

[Knocked  down  by  the  hardest  of  blows, 

He  would  smiling  come  up  to  the  minute, 

Smiling  come  up  to  the  minute. 

But  the  slightest  sensation  of  mirth, 

To  me  would  be  really  a  ?m-racle; 

Oh,  was  ever  a  monarch  on  earth 
So  awfully  hypochondriacal  ? 

Glumpy,  mumpy,  &c. 


King. 


Doctor. 

King. 
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Air,  Major  Longbow 

But  that  is  a  tune  too  slow, 
Quicker’s  the  one  I’ll  try, 

I  only  wan’t,  I  know, 

The  op-por-tu-ni-ty. 

Doctor’s,  more  than  half 
What  they  say  is  fibs  ; 

Can’t  you  make  me  laugh  ? 
uPoke  me  in  the  ribs  ! 

Jokery,  jeery,  quiz, 

Frisk,  and  frolic  and  fun  ; 
For  the  dullest  king  wot  is, 
Can’t  you  make  a  pun  ? 


Oh !  I’m  very  jolly,  yes,  a  jolly  king  am  I,  now  ; 

Put  me  in  good  humour,  do  pray  try  now ! 

For,  upon  my  word,  I  feel  much  more  inclined  to  cry  now. 

For  I  am  indeed  a  poor  old  soul ! 

Oh,  my  daughter,  sure  you  ought’er 
A’  known  me  better  far, 

Than  ran  away  so  cruelly, 

From  your  own  fond  papa  ! 

But  when  I  catch  you,  soon  I’ll  let  you 
Know  just  who  I  are  ! 

But  I  laugh  and  quaff  and  chaff,  I  know  I  shall  repent  it ; 

Never  was  a  king  like  poor  old  Cole ! 

[The  dance  of  desperation . 


Re-enter  Chamberlain  and  Attendants . 


Chamberlain .  WhereTs  the  king? 

King.  Here  !  there  !  and  every  where,’ he 

Seeks,  far  and  wide,  his  darling  daughter,  Mary  ? 

Slave,  have  you  found  her  ? 

Chamberlain.  Sire,  I  would  report 

That  w'hich  I  saw — 

King.  I  rather  think  you  ought ! 

Chamberlain.  But  know  not  how  to  do  it? 

King.  [ Belabouring  him .]  Then  I’ll  teach  you. 

Chamberlain.  Oh,  sire,  no  more  such  lessons,  I  beseech  you ; 

But,  as  I  looked  towards  Banbury,  methought 
I  saw — 

King,  f Impatient .]  You  saw? 

Chamberlain.  I  saw — 

King.  Come,  saw  it  short. 

Chamberlain.  A  statue  rise  up,  in  the  Market-place, 

Of  stone — it  had  the  Princess  Mary’s  face. 

King.  If  thou  speak’st  false,  thou  hang’st  to  yonder  tree  ; 

If  truth,  why  then  you’ll  much  astonish  me.  [ Enter  Herald. 
Herald.  Sire,  crowds  are  gathered  round  old  Banbury  Cross, 

To  see  a  lady  on  a  fine  white  horse, 

Both  carved  in  stone. 


King.  In  stone? 

Herald.  And,  what  is  more, 

The  features  are  the  same  the  Princess  bore. 

King.  Fetch  Zadkielissimus,  who  reads  the  stars. 


[ Herald  exits  rapidly. — Zadki.el  appears  with  magic  crystal . 


14 


HARLEQUIN  LITTLE  TOM  TUCKER. 


Oar  daughters  now  will  not  be  ruled  by  ma's. 

But  if  my  daughter  had  a  planet,  try,  sir, 

If  stone,  to  find  what  will  macadamize  her. 

[Mysterious  action  of  Zadkiel — both  at  once  looking  into  crystals 
King.  I  don't  see  much  as  yet — stop!  oh  !  ah  !  hutu  i 
Upon  my  ear  some  strains  of  music  come. 

Chorus  without.  Ride  a  cock  horse  to  Banbury  Cross, 

To  see  a  fine  lady  upon  a  white  horse ! 

With  rings  on  her  fingers  and  bells  on  her  toes, 

She  shall  have  music  wherever  she  goes. 

Wherever  she  goes  !  a  capital  manouvre  ! 

Music  is  then  the  only  thing  to  move  her. 

Give  me  my  glass ;  and  come,  my  fiddlers  three, 

You  are  as  fine  a  fiddler  as  can  be. 

Page  brings  on  glass — and  three  Fiddlers  enter. 

With  these,  the  sons  of  harmony  so  rare  ! 

No  band  in  all  the  empire  can  compare.  [Cock  crows  without. 
What  mean  these  sounds,  my  royal  nerves  that  shock  ? 

Enter  Herald. 

My  liege,  'tis  I,  the  early  village  cock, 

Who's  thrice  done  salutation  at  the  door, 

Here  seeks  admission —  [Cock  crows  again. 

Who  cried  out,  encore  ? 

Let  him  approach ! 

Enter  Chanticleer,  elaborately  embellished,  with  letter  in  beak. 

King.  [Taking  letter  and  reading.'] 

What's  this?  where  from?  who  wrote  it,  whither  sent? 

Ah  !  this  but  pricks  the  sides  of  my  intent ! 

Hasten  to  Banbury — I  know  the  hand — 

I  send  you  a  conductor  for  your  band  ! 

Follow  his  footsteps,  he  will  bring  you,  ah  ! 

Where  the  Princess  awaits  her  royal  pa  ! 

I'm  off  at  once — Away  with  the  cock  horse, 

[They  try  to  stop  him. 
No  fiddling  here;  but  off  to  Banbury  Cross. 

SCENE  VII— BANBURY  CROSS  AND  MARKET¬ 
PLACE,  WITH  STATUE  OF  PRINCESS  MARY 
ON  HORSEBACK. 

“  Ride  a  cock-horse  to  Banbury  cross, 

To  see  a  fine  lady  on  a  fine  horse, 

With  rings  on  her  fingers  and  bells  on  her  toes — 

She  shall  have  music  wherever  she  goes." 

Nursery  Phymc. 

Peasants,  and  Taffy,  disguised  in  a  cloaks — Enter  a  Herald ,  then  King 
Cole,  preceded  by  Cock  and  followed  by  his  Three  Fiddlers,  Pages 
Courtiers,  Chamberlain ,  Doctor,  and  Guards. 

King.  'Tis  true.  In  that  stone  statue  I  can  trace 

The  features  of  my  long-lost  daughter's  face — 

The  rings  on  fingers,  and  the  bells  on  toes — 

She  shall  have  music,  so  she  shall,  here  goes. 

[The  Three  Fiddlers ,  at  his  command,  strike  up,  but,  enchanted  by 
Taffy,  produce  discord. 


King. 

Herald. 

King. 
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She  doesn’t  move  !  how  like  her  !  It’s  too  true, 

The  thing  we  wanted  she  would  never  do. 

Enter  Tom,  with  Fiddle. 

Tom.  Permit  me,  sire,  to  venture  and  begin 
With  a  short  solo  on  the  violin  ! 

SONG,  Silverbell. — Air,  ‘  We’re  coming ,  sister  Mary’ 

We’ll  assist  you,  sister  Mary, 

And  will  make  you  happy  yet, 

If  you’ll  not  prove  so  contrary 
As  once  you  used  to  get ; 

For  the  fairies  like  to  succour 

All  those,  who  are  good  and  young, 

And  soon,  Mr.  Thomas  Tucker 
ShalEsay  as  I  have  sung. 

Yes,  I’ll  assist  you,  Mary, 

Will  make  you  fyappy  yet ; 

For  you  won’t  be  so  contrary 
As  once  you  used  to  get. 

[Air,  i  Believe  me,  if  all  those  endearing  young  Charms.’ 

King.  She  moves  her  head — Hermione  did  so. 

Tom.  This  also  is  a  Winter’s  Tale,  you  know. 

By  that  same  nod  is  approbation  shown ; 

The  statue  likes  the  fiddle  for  its  tone. 

Now,  then,  to  give  your  royal  heart  relief.  [  Going  round  group. 
Tinker !  tailor !  soldier !  sailor  !  apothecary  !  ploughboy  !  thief ! 
Cock.  [Advancing  to  Centre .] 

Cock  a  doodle  do  !  serve  him  quite  right  too. 

Master’s  found  his  fiddlestick,  and  now  knows  what  to  do. 

[Tom  triumphantly  rushes  to  the  Statue,  which  he  touches  with  his 
bow — if  descends,  discovering  Mary  as  it  vanishes. 

Silverbell  appears. 

[ The  scene  changes  to 

SCENE  VIII.— THE  MOONLIT  ABODE  OF  THE 
NAUTILUS,  AND  GRAND  FAIRY  CONGRESS  ON 
THE  BANKS  OF  THE  SILVER  LAKE. 

THE  TRANSFORMATION. 

Silverbell.  [To  Tom.']  Mary,  no  more  perverse,  here  take  as  thine. 

Obedient  now,  as  graceful  Columbine.  [Change. 

Tom  Tucker,  your  reward  will  here  begin  ; 

Your  Christmas  prize  you  have  as  Harlequin.  [Change. 

Holiday.  [Entering.]  For  Fun  no  Holiday  can  come  too  soon. 

Add  to  the  number  as  a  Pantaloon.  [Change. 

Silverbell.  Our  friend,  King  Cole,  must  not  be  left  behind, 

But,  as  Clown  too,  60ine  fun  for  all  must  find.  [Change. 

And  Chanticleer,  his  master  to  befriend, 

Shall  yet,  in  motley  guise,  his  steps  attend.  [Change. 

Holiday.  Now,  then,  away  ;  with  frolic,  fun,  and  roar, 

Silverbell.  End  Sixty-three, 

Holiday.  And  welcome  Sixty-four. 

( Harlequinade  Commences.) 
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Harlequin .  Mr.  ARTHUR  LECLERCQ. 

Columbine  .  Miss  CAROLINE  ADAMS. 

Clown  .  Mr.  CHARLES  LECLERCQ. 

Pantaloon .  Mr.  H.  NAYLOR. 

Clown  and  a  Half  .  Mr.  and  Master  HULINE. 


1. — RECENT  IMPROVEMENTS  IN  THE  NEIGHBOURHOOD  OF 

WESTMINSTER. 

Sailor,  Mr.  Jollydog ;  Greenwich  Pensioners,  Messrs.  Longyarn  and  Lovequid ; 
Porters,  Messrs.  Strongback  and  Carryweight. 

A  Danish  Galop,  by  Mr.  A.  Leclercq  and  Miss  Caroline  Adams. 

Beggar  my  Neighbour  and  a  Knave’s  Trick — Long  Poles  and  Russian  Travellings 
— Laird’s  Rams  and  Lost  Sheep — A  Steamer  from  Greenwich  and  an  Arrival  from 
Deptford — Designs  for  the  Docks  and  a  Flight  of  Invincibles — Signals  of  Distress 
and  a  Telegraphic  Message  to  the  Admiralty — New  View  of  Bethnal  Green  and  a 
useful  hint  to  Members  of  Parliament. 

2. — LINENDRAPER’S  SHOP  AND  OFFICE  OF  PNEUMATIC  DISPATCH 

COMPANY. 

The  Guaraca,  by  Mr.  A.  Leclercq  and  Miss  Caroline  Adams. 

Batchelor’s  Buttons  and  a  Stitch  in  time — New  York  Fashions  and  some  Fash¬ 
ionable  Stock — English  and  Foreign  Stock — English  and  Foreign  Toys — In  the  Box 
— Signals  of  Distress — Unexpected  Visitors  and  a  hard  blow  in  a  soft  place. 

3. — MRS.  LIRRIPER’S  LODGING-HOUSE,  KIDDLE-A- WINK’S  STA¬ 

BLES,  AND  ONE-AND-ALL’S  SUBSCRIPTION  ROOMS. 

Livery-stable  Keeper,  Mr.  Oldscrew ;  Tailor,  Mr.  Cribcloth  ;  Jockey,  Mr.  Slypull. 
An  Irish  Jig,  by  Mr.  A.  Leclercq  and  Miss  Caroline  Adams. 

Railway  on  the  Rail  and  a  New  Railway  Guide — Soups  always  ready — Convey¬ 
ances  of  every  description,  and  an  extensive  Fly  Businees  attached — Suits  for  the 
Million — Doings  on  the  Turf  and  Cross  Readings — Baths  of  Beauty  and  Cream  of 
surpassing  quality — Bluebottles  at  work — A  visit  to  the  Muses — Better  Works, 
and  an  unprovoked  edition  of  Johnson’s  Dictionary. 

SCENE  THE  LAST  BUT  ONE.— THE  PRINCESS’S 
CROW- NOMETER  FOR  18f4. 

Half  H.  Your  work  is  done,  Tom  now  may  seek  his  shoe, 

And  go  to  roost  with  Cock-a-doodle  do  ! 

SCENE  THE  LAST.— HOME  FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 

FINALE. 

Tom  Tucker,  now  to  Mary  wed, 

Will  love  his  wife  and  role, 

If  he  can  send  all  here  to  bed 
As  merry  as  King  Cole ! 


The  Scenery  Designed  and  Painted  by  Mr.  F.  LLOYDS,  assisted  by  Messrs* 
Hann,  Gray,  A  Lloyds,  &c. 

The  Machinery  by  Mr.  GARNETT. 

The  Masks  and  Properties  by  Mr.  H.  ADAMS. 

The  Gas  Effects  by  Mr.  HINKLEY. 

The  Splendid  and  Characteristic  Dresses  (from  Sketches  by  GOOSEQUILL)  by 
Mr.  MAY  aad  Miss  HOGGINS. 

The  Grand  Ballet  Invented  and  Arranged  by  M.  MILANO — Juvenile  Ballet  by 
Mr.  CHAPINO. 

The  Overture  and  Pantomime  Music  Composed  and  Selected  by  Mr.  C.  HALL. 
The  Opening  of  the  Pantomime  Written  by  the  BROTHERS  GR1NN.  And  the 
whole  Produced  under  the  Direction  of  Mr.  GEORGE  ELLIS. 


By  Her  Majesty’s 


Royal  Letters  Patent. 


THE  TEETH. 


ESTEO  -  EIDON, 

MESSRS.  GABRIEL’S  SPECIALITY. 


The  numerous  advantages,  such  as  comfort,  purity  of  materials,  economy  and  freedom  from  pain  ob¬ 
tainable  hereby,  are  explained  in  Messrs.  Gabriel’s  pamphlet  on  the  Teeth,  just  published,  free  by  Post 
or  gratis  on  application. 


27  Harley  Street, 
Cavendish  Square, 
and 


mwcmRjgpi 

*theold  established 


34  Ludgate  Hill, 
(over  Benson,  Silversmith), 
London. 


’  134  Duke  Street,  Liverpool ;  65  New  Street,  Birmingham. 

American  Mineral  Teeth,  best  in  Europe,  from  Pour  to  Seven,  and  Ten  to  Pifteen  Guineas  per  set,  war¬ 
ranted.  Single  Teeth  and  partial  set  at  proportionately  moderate  charges.  Only  one  visit  required  at  the 
London  Establishments  from  Country  Patients.  Whole  sets  made  in  one  day  where  time  is  an  object. 


Composed  by  the  late  M.  JULLIEN, 

In  the  ‘  Musical  Treasury,’  price  6d.,  post  free  7  stamps. 


London:  The  Music-Publishing  Company,  19  Peter’s  Hill,  St.  Paul’s,  E.  C. 


BENSON 
"Watches  AND 


S 

Clocks. 


Chronometer, 

Duplex, 

Lever, 

Horizontal, 

Vertical, 

Minute,  Half-quarter,  &  Quarter- 
Repeaters, 

Independent  and  Plain  Centre 
Seconds, 

Keyless, 

Chronographs, 

Enamelled, 

Astronomical,  and 
Reversible  Watches.  * 

From  200  Guineas  to  £3  3s.  each. 


Drawing-Room, 

Dining-Room, 

.  Bed-Room, 

Library, 

Hall,  Staircase, 

Bracket,  Carriage, 

Chime,  Musical, 
Astronomical, 

Church,  Turret, 

Stable,  Railway, 

Post-Office,  Shop, 
Warehouse,  Office, 
or 

Counting-house. 

From  10G0  Guineas  to  £1  Is.  each. 


J.  W.  B  E  NS  O  N, 

(BY  SPECIAL  WARRANT  OF  APPOINTMENT,) 

Watch  and  Clock  Maker  to  H.  R.  H.  the  PRINCE  OF  WALES. 

Manufacturer  of  the  Great  Clock  for  the  International  Exhibition,  1862;  and  of  the 
Chronograph,  by  which  was  timed  the  Derby  of  1862  and  1863. 

OPINIONS  OF  THE  PRESS. 

“  The  movements  are  of  the  highest  finish  which  the  art  of  Horology  is  at  present  capable 
of  producing.” — Illustrated  London  News ,  8th  Nov.  1882. 

“The  most  exquisite  ornamental  details  for  Watch  cases  that  are  shown  in  the  building.’  ’ 
Times,  7th  May,  1862. 

Benson’s  Illustrated  Pamphlet  on  Watches,  containing  Descriptions,  Pat¬ 
terns,  and  Prices,  sent  Post  Free  for  Two  Stamps. 

33  &  34  LUDGATE  HILL. 


DAVIDSON'S 

MUSICAL  INSTRUCTION-BOOKS, 

The  Best  and  Cheapest  ever  Published. 

LONDON :  THE  MUSIC-PUBLISHING  COMPANY  19  PETER’S  HILL,  ST.  PAUL’S,  E.C. 


JOUSSE’S  PIANOFORTE  PRECEPTOR, 

Revised,  Modernized,  and  greatly  enlarged,  with  new  Examples  and  Exercises  from  the  favorite 
Works  of  Modern  Composers,  by  Henry  West,  R.  A.  of  Music.  In  a  volume  of  88  pages,  half 
folio,  price  2s.  6d.  The  same  in  a  large  folio  volume  of  40  pages,  also  2s.  6d. 

CZERNY’S  101  ELEMENTARY  EXERCISES, 

On  Short  Passages  for  the  Pianoforte,  progressively  arranged.  In  a  folio  volume,  price  2s. 

CZERNY’S  ETUDE  DE  LA  YELOCITE, 

For  the  Pianoforte,  consisting  of  30  Exercises,  calculated  to  develope  the  equal  powers  of  the 
Fingering.  In  a  volume  of  48  pages,  folio,  price  3s. 

SPOHR’S  VIOLIN  PRECEPTOR, 

Translated  and  Condensed  from  the  elaborate  work  of  that  celebrated  Violinist,  with  more 
ample  Elementary  Instructions  for  those  studying  without  the  aid  of  a  Master,  and  above  100 
modern  and  popular  Airs,  arranged  expressly  for  this  publication.  Embellished  with  Engrav¬ 
ings  of  the  Finger-board,  and  delineations  of  correct  Attitude  and  Fingering.  In  a  volume  of 
80  pages,  half  folio,  price  2s.  6d. 

NICHOLSON’S  FLUTE  PRECEPTOR, 

With  all  the  Fingering  Scales,  Revised  and  Extended  by  more  ample  Elementary  Instructions 
and  Lessons,  new  Chapters  adapted  to  the  Eight-keyed  Flute  and  the  modern  means  of  exe¬ 
cution,  and  the  addition  of  above  100  modern  Airs,  besides  the  Exercises,  Duets,  &c.  contained 
m  the  original.  In  a  volume  of  80  pages,  half  folio,  2s.  6d. 

ACCORDION  OR  FLUTINA  PRECEPTOR, 

Containing  ample  Instructions  whereby  not  only  the  general  rules  and  principles  of  Music  mr.y 
be  attained,  but  a  complete  knowledge  of  this  fascinating  instrument  may  be  acquired,  without 
the  aid  of  a  Teacher ;  with  about  150  popular  and  standard  Airs,  including  Songs,  Sacred 
Pieces,  Quadrilles,  Waltzes,  &e.,  all  with  the  Figuring  correctly  marked.  In  a  volume  of  80 
pages,  half  folio,  price  2s.  6d. 

ACCORDION  OR  FLUTINA  MELODIST, 

Containing  200  Airs,  including  many  copyright,  the  exclusive  property  of  the  Publishers,  ar¬ 
ranged  easily  and  effectively,  and  Figured  throughout,  so  as  to  be  equally  suitable  for  the 
student  and  the  proficient.  In  a  volume  to  correspond  with  above,  price  2s.  6d. 

THE  GERMAN  CONCERTINA  PRECEPTOR 

and  MUSIC-BOOK,  adapted  for  Instruments  with  One,  Two,  or  Three  Rows  of  Keys,  illus¬ 
trated  by  progressive  Exercises,  and  containing  about  150  modern  and  popular  Pieces  of  Music, 
with  Diagrams  representing  the  Instrument,  and  the  mode  of  holding  it.  In  a  volume  of  80 
pages,  half  folio,  price  2s.  6d. 

200  AIRS  FOR  THE  GERMAN  CONCERTINA, 

Comprising  the  newest  and  most  popular,  every  one  playable  on  the  Instrument,  being  care¬ 
fully  selected,  arranged  within  its  compass,  and  Figured  throughout.  In  half  folio,  price  Is. 

DISTIN’S  CORNOPEAN  PRECEPTOR, 

Compiled  and  Translated  from  the  celebrated  work  of  Forrestier,  under  the  superintendence 
of  the  renowned  Messrs.  Distin,  with  numerous  Lessons  and  Airs  by  Modern  Composers.  In  a 
volume  of  80  pages,  half  folio,  price  2s.  6d. 

WEST’S  SINGING  PRECEPTOR, 

Containing  all  the  important  Instructions  of  the  most  celebrated  Teachers,  with  a  remarkably 
large  collection  of  Solfeggi,  and  Lessons  from  Handel  and  other  eminent  Composers,  by  Henry 
West,  R.  A.  of  Music.  In  a  volume  of  80  pages,  half  folio,  price  2s.  6d. 


DAVIDSON’S  MUSICAL  INSTRUCTION-BOOKS- CONTINUED. 


ENGLISH  CONCERTINA  PRECEPTOR, 

Containing  a  complete  series  of  Scales,  numerous  Exercises  and  Examples,  and  nearly  100 
Pieces  of  popular  Music,  Sacred  and  Secular,  including  many  copyright  Airs,  the  exclusive 
property  of  the  Publishers,  all  Fingered  throughout,  to  facilitate  the  progress  of  those  studying 
without  the  aid  of  a  Master,  with  Engravings  representing  the  Instrument,  and  the  Position  of 
Persons  playing  on  iti  In  a  folio  volume  of  40  pages,  price  2s.  6d. 


SHILLING  PRECEPTORS 


For  the  Pianoforte,  Flute,  Violin,  Accordion  or  Flutina,  and  German  Concertina,  being  Abridg¬ 
ments  of  the  preceding  complete  Works. 

THE  FIFE  TUTOR, 

Containing  all  the  Instructions  essential  to  Proficiency  on  that  Instrument  and  the  One- Keyed 
Flute,  with  a  complete  series  of  Calls,  and  a  large  Collection  of  popular  Airs ;  to  which  are 
added  a  few  Hints  for  Playing  on  the  Tibia,  or  Picco  Pipe.  In  half  folio,  price  Is. 

THE  DRUM  TUTOR, 


Containing,  besides  the  most  ample  Instructions  and  the  various  Beats,  a  complete  collection 
of  Calls,  old  and  new,  and  numerous  popular  Tunes  and  Pieces  arranged  for  the  Fite  and  Drum ; 
to  which  are  added  Instructions  for  the  Tamborine,  Cymbals,  Bells,  and  other  Percussion 
Instruments.  In  half  folio,  price  Is. 


THE  ALEXANDRE  HARMONIUM  TUTOR, 

Containing  ample  Instructions  for  Playing  the  Instrument,  with  a  great  variety  of  new  and 
popular  Airs,  Sacred  and  Secular,  arranged  so  as  to  suit  either  the  Organ  or  Harmonium.  In 
half  folio,  price  Is. 

THE  HARMONIOON  TUTOR, 

Containing  ample  Instructions,  and  a  Collection  of  Tunes,  easily  arranged.  Price  6d. 


THE  ORGAN-ACCORDION  TUTOR, 

Containing  all  the  necessary  Instructions,  and  a  large  Collection  of  Tunes.  In  half  folio,  price  Is. 

JOUSSE’S  CATECHISM  OF  MUSIC, 

A  greatly  enlarged  edition,  price  6d. 

DAVIDSON’S  VOCABULARY  OF  MUSICAL  TERMS, 

In  which  the  correct  Pronunciations,  as  well  as  the  Meanings,  are  explained,  preceded  by  the 
Elements  of  Music.  Price  6d. 


SAUNDERS’S  ART  OF  SINGING, 

Especially  adapted  for  Classes.  Price  6<L 

CALLCOTT’S  GRAMMAR  OF  MUSIC, 

Elucidating  the  whole  Theory  of  Music,  with  numerous  Examples,  and  Explanations  of  all  the 
Notes,  Marks,  &c.  A  new  Edition,  bound  in  cloth,  with  Frontispiece,  price  2s.  6d. 

ROHNER’S  TREATISE  ON  MUSICAL  COMPOSITION. 

The  Publishers  have  been  enabled  to  arrange  with  the  Proprietor  of  this  great  and  elaborate 
Work,  for  the  issue  of  a  People’s  Edition  of  the  Three  Volumes,  at  less  than  one  quarter  the 
original  price,  and  they  submit  them  to  the  Profession  and  Public,  hi  the  confidence  that  there 
is  no  other  series  of  Books  extant  through  which  the  Student  is  so  certain,  completely  and 
quickly,  to  become  a  scholarlike  Performer  and  Theorist. 

Book  I.  treats  of  HARMONY,  in  156  quarto  pages  of  highly  instructive  matter,  illustrated 
by  a  vast  Collection  of  Musical  Examples  and  Exercises,  for  4s. 

A  Key  to  the  above  is  published  separately,  at  Is.,  and  may  be  either  taken  or  not. 

Book  II.  COUNTERPOINT,  5s.  Book  IIL  IMITATION,  FUGUE,  and  CANON,  6s. 


LONDON: 

The  MUSIC-PUBLISHING  COMPANY  Peter’s  Hill,  St.  Paul’s,  E.  a 

f Complete  Catalogues  Post  Free.] 


“  The  lives  of  former  generations  are  a  lesson  to  posterity  ;  that  a  man  may  review  the 
remarkable  events  which  have  happened  to  others,  and  be  admonished.  .  .  Such  are  the 
Tales  of  a  Thou  find  and  One  Nights  with  their  Romantic  Stories  and  their  Fables.” 
— Lane.  _ _ 

Now  Publishing 

IN  WEEKLY  NUMBERS,  ONE  PENNY, 

Monthly  Parts,  Sixpence ; 

DALZIELS’  ILLUSTRATED 

ARABIAN  Nl&HT S' 


Richly  decorated  with  Arabesque  and  other  appropriate  Ornamental  Designs,  and 
ndmerous  Pictures  bv  the  best  Artists,  including 

J.  E.  MILLAIS,  JOHN  TENNIEL,  and  J.  D.  WATSON, 

ENGRAVED  RY 

THE  BROTHERS  DALZIEL. 


The  “Arabian  Nights’  Entertainments”  has  been  the  delight  of  successive  generations  ; 
and  as  the  circle  of  its  Readers  has  widened  and  enlarged,  so  has  the  popularity  of  the  book 
steadily  and  rapidly  inci-eased.  Very  seldom  does  a  work  of  fiction  survive  so  long  as  the 
chronicle  of  the  Thousand  and  One  Nights  lias  lived  ;  and  still  more  rarely  do  we  find  the 
interest  of  such  a  work  not  only  mainta:ning  itself,  but  increasing,  after  the  book  has  ap¬ 
pealed  to  successive  generations,  in  various  languages,  for  almost  a  couple  of  hundred  years. 
Sheherazade,  that  Sultana  of  Story-tellers,  still  tells  her  tales  to  as  eager  and  appreciative 
an  audience  as  she  found  in  England  at  the  beginning  of  the  last  century,  though  now  she 
speaks  to  thousands  where,  in  the  old  days,  she  addressed  hundreds. 

The  text  of  this  edition  will  be  carefully  revised,  with  a  view  to  the  modification  or  sup¬ 
pression  of  the  few  words  or  sentences  which,  preserved  in  former  editions,  are  felt  to  be  un  ¬ 
suited  to  the  taste  of  the  present  day.  A  few  explanatory  notes  will  be  given,  here  and  there, 
in  the  course  of  the  work,  where  the  text  seems  really  to  require  them.  It  has  been  thought 
advisable  to  retain  the  old  form  of  spelling,  with  which  nine  out  of  every  ten  readers  will  be 
familiar — for  in  a  book  that  appeals  not  to  an  exclusive  class  of  scholars,  but  to  the  reading 
thousands  of  Great  Britain,  the  advantage  of  substituting  the  more  correct  Allah-ed-Deen 
and  Noor-ed-Deen  for  the  universally  received  “Aladdin”  and  “Noureddin”  does  not  seem 
very  apparent. 


NOTICE. — Messrs  Ward  and  Lock  have  arranged  to  produce  a  series  of  Stand¬ 
ard  Works,  under  the  style  of  Dalziels’  Illustrated  Penny  Series ;  the  “  Arabian 
Nights”  is  the  first  issue,  which  will  be  immediately  followed  by  DALZIELS’  IL¬ 
LUSTRATED  “  GOLDSMITH,”  commencing  with 

“THE  VICAR  OF  WAKEFIELD.” 


London:  WARD  &  LOCK,  158  Fleet  Street. 


OSBORNE’S  CHEESE  WAREHOUSE, 


OSBORNE 


HOUSE, 


30 


LUDGATE 


HILL. 


CHEDDAR  LOAF  CHEESE, 

74d,*  and  8|d.  per  lb. 

RIPE  STILTON,  Is.  per  lb. 

SPANISH  &  WESTPHALIA  HAMS, 

8^d.  per  lb. 

PRIME  01  TONGUES, 

Three  for  6s.  6d.,  Large  Ditto,  Three  f  r  10s. 
OSBORNE’S 

PEAT-SMOKED  BREAKFAST  BACON 

Is  now  in  excellent  cure,  and  BUTTERS  in  perfection  at  reasonable 
rates,  Other  First-class  Provisions  equally  moderate. 

Packages  Gratis. 

OSBORNE’S  CHEESE  WAREHOUSE, 

OSBORNE  HOUSE,  30  LUDGATE  HILL, 

(NEAR  ST.  PAUL’S.) 


SOMETHING  NEW! 

The  Portraits  of  18  Eminent  Persons  adorn  the  Engravings  which  represent' 
the  fashionable  styles  of  Clothing  in  the  new  Illustrated  Book  published  by 
Messrs.  SAMUEL  BROTHERS.  This  novel  work  contains  prices  and  new 
rules  for  Self-Measurement,  and  is  presented,  or  sent  free,  on  application. 

OYER  COATS, 

81/  88/  33/  48/  55/ 


SUITS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS, 

33/  48/  50/  59/  71/  83/  91/  105/ 


BUSINESS  COATS, 

10/6  15/  17/6  81/  33/ 


SYDENHAM  TROUSERS, 

17/6.  Suits  of  the  same,  59/ 


TELERIA  TROUSERS, 

18/6.  Suits  of  the  same,  36/ 


Every  kind  of  Garment  kept  in  Stock  for  immediate  use, 
or  promptly  made  to  Measure. 


BOYS’  OVERCOATS 

18/6  —  to  —  35/ 


SCHOOL  UNIFORMS, 

88/6  —  to  —  45/ 


IES’  RIDING  HABITS 

50/  63/  84/  105/ 


Outfits  for  all  Climates. 
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29  LUDGATE  HILL, 


Established  20  Years,  upon  the  principle  of  charging  the  Lowest  Possible 
Price  for  Ready  Money,  and  marking  the  same  upon  each  article  in  Plain 
Figures,  and  from  which  no  deviation  is  allowed. 


; 


